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AMID TUE GRASSES!

Coxz! lire In Innocence, again.
Sweet sou! of mine:

Ahd weave once more the tender daisy-chai- n.

And ringlets otthe dandelion fine!
Come, sing and enon and chant.
Here lurks no aehing want

Of l'at or l'recnt:
Here honcy-bln- d is found.
And creeping-oc- tho ground

Mellow sunbeams pleasant! '

Cornel live In tender joys and sweet embraces
Of bird-not- dropping hlthor.
All In the golden autumn woatbcr.- -

A1I In iurncs and gray loaves together.
And sec how eyes shlno out from fair young

faces -
,

In gcntLitrs blue, that catch the thistle s
feather:

Vme, breathe and llvel
For fcert grow awoet all gracious things to

give.
Here njddoth fine
My Half Columbine:

Jacket awl Ilree bea, some.do pall her.
Oh. naughty name: :bo Is my Lady Coinm--

binel
May no 111 frost or plucking hand liefall her!

Oh, hither conic and hldo!
Herein the rues nestle, nestlo deep with

mel .
Here with my bounteous Love nnu roe

abide
Sweet Nature, Queen of allgrcra things that

' he!
For o er all
Fome high Spirit myflnl.

With TniioniiM forui and nalr,
Jtrenthos through the drowsy skies

Thomellow-llnto- d India summer air
And offers sacrlucci
Ah! what's so sweet
As the tripping, twlnkllnr feet

Of tho brooklet 'noaih the willows?
And what, ah! what's so fair
Astheummorulr.

And ibo lark high up in Its fleecy billows?
Add here In Uio meadow-lan- d far below

Vo canUUeu and catch the How,
' And hear the lark I ill he's out of lght

J n t he breezv blue nl ovo t ho hill.
And watrh Iho sunbeams drop and fill
l:ch little llower-cu- p with delight:
For here ihc shadows are soft and still

UK! Ie huhed as a startled molo
Curled In Its cradle: form-e- r thoknoll

I seethe soft brown twitching ear
Of tho shy irray rabbit pccplngl
He thinks that we an- - Hecptlif

Xaturoandl! Ha. ha!
And mioii more near ,

He'll crouch hU form and crop the e

tender:
And lithe winds blow by.

ne knows them, know- - them Jnt as wen as I,
Nor fears their shrill pipes slender,

near how aloft the old crows caw!
Ca! ca!

their maw
With pnttv fleld-far- What a shame!
Here'sone that built his nct closo by,
lis t summer, and tho praxes lio

Trampled e path ho came.

Sec! here deep down are mouses and sweet
firns.

And meadow-fir- e that bums:
Lox e's torch, they call it rather.

Or Cupid's cup. If maidens pluck and gather.
Here's Indlan-p'p- tho fairies smoke:

They light It by the meadow-fir- e.

And hero's the maple ring they broke
When dancing to their cricket choir.

. And here aro spiev mint.
And rlult-hea- l!cl full of troakbh dints

Ot toot Lsome elves, and print
Of winding pathways thro' tho reedy grass,
Whoro. burning wild, tho emmet's army

pa--

Here dainty roads,
Where, shining of t, the velvet-coate- d toads.
Oruhtngthe htrbage, pant when tain Is over.
Hopping to meet their loves In musky clover:

And here tbe comes
Healinjr sueel Nature's crumlt

Peed that she plants for mice and birds un-
heeded:

Far from tho cark of men
stores her wealth of grain

Way-sid- e farms by walls, brier-crow-n and

Here, here I watch them come
The wild bee with bis drum:
Tho tiltirur dragoreflv with azure wing:

The painted moths: andlol
Withhts harp, wiry bow.

The elbom-o- . grasshopper, with sudden spring
Petting the thicket brown In wild commotion;
While fluttering dowalikeshellsthrough some

blue c cean.
In undulations rhythmically slow.

Through iheblue-mit-te- air of autumn lucid
Iurp!easTyrlan tides, and Interfused
With Inceno odors of all sweet shrubs

bruised
The splendid maple leaflets mel-

low!

nere silll aro buttercups, so silvery yellow:
And here sweet wlnter-irree- with berries red.

And hero from nodding bead
The feathery dandelion sowcth wide
Her venturous parachutes: bow liirht

They mount tho breeze, and vanish from the
sigtt!

And here abide.
And creeping softly slido

Arlaitus tendrils through the rustling grass.
Waiting for snows to pass.

To breathe once more the verdure of the
spring.

And here on win,
Come the sharp sparrows, and late robins sin

Their faroHells. Si, farewell!
The light doth pa-- s

From cky and vale and mountain
As from orac spent and golden-watere- d foun

tain.
?, farewell!

While through the meadow-gr- n '
Cricket and restless midge and ntgbt-winj-

rally
Their forces far and near.

And ell the car
With pantlngs of soft plumes and. rustlings

- clear.
And music shrill and high, through the long

dukv vulley.
H'Cum Ju". Ilrvji, In llirvtft Mijizinc
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Mask Twain fathers three books and
fivethildren. --

' -- '

V. H. Sixgeiily, of the Philadelphia
Record, has, fallen heir to 6700,000.

Kkitjesestative Alexaniieii H.
Stei'Uexs U reported to. be now in.
better health than at any time for years

Salvixi will speak Italian durinp; his
tour next winter in this country, while
the sulwrdinate parts in. Skakespcaro's
trajvdies will be in Kngfisli.-

JIi-- . ArrriiuK Sullivan, the com-
poser, has written and sent to the Mar-
quis of korne. Govcrnor-(cnera- l of the
jsuujuiyu,'. aj iuutuiaii Aiuuu-- u ujiuu.

A kecent photognpji of Sirs. Au-Sis-ta

Evans W ilson. taken by a Mobile
artist, represent-- ! that lady, in the plain-
est of black dresses, with u quaint little
white cap on her head.

Hits Geiitkude Gitiswom, a nicee
of lirct Harte, has won this year the
chief honor in tho coneours do chant of
the I'aris Conservatoire the lirst in-

stance of its. being accorded o an
person.

The Kev. S. F. Smith, who tvroto
"My Country 'Tis of Thee," is still
living in 'Kevvton, Mass. Ho says he
wrote ithe verses on a waste .scrap of
paper one dismal day in February,
183"!, while 'nt Atidover'Seminary.

Edwin1 HootH is to act at the new
Princess' Theater, London. The delay
in his appearance was caused bv his
refusal to ulay Ia;o to the Othello of
Charles garner, winch would in a
measure subordinate him to a popular
English star.

William' M. Snirjr.tN, of Fair Ha-
ven, Conn., the oldest printer in the
Slate, who assisted in setting tip the
lirst Webster's Dictionsrv. and who
could set typo in Greek, Hebrew ami
Arabic, died recently at the age of seve-

nty-six years.
Miss Booth, the editor of 77arer's

Iiazar, who gets S.'i.OOO a year salary,
believes in women as workers, but tinds
that the great majority attempt what
they have not fitted themselves for, anil
consequently make dismal failures,

and ready to rail at
the injustice of men.

HUMOKOUS.

A Daxbukv young man bought nn
accordeou and took lessons. A month
later hi wife presented him with an
heir. Not being able to hold its own,
tho accordeon is offered for sale. Dan-bu- ry

Sews.
Men whose names are seen oftenest

in the public prints are the writers who
niako certificates of what wonderful
things conservative pills or Dr. Tape's
vermifuge has done for their constitu-
tions. Si 0. IScayunc

When a Vermont fanner came in
and said he had been hooked by the
bull, he didn't seem to appreciate his
wife's svmpathetio inquiry: "Oh,
John, did ho tear your nico new
pants?" for ho replied: "Xo, dum yo;
X wish it was the pants that ho hurt."
Boston Tost.

Everv other man you meet these
mornings has a fish-po- and all other
angling nccoutermenU,nnd js hurriedly
walking toward the good lishin"
places. The singular thing about it is'
that you never meet a man coming
from the fishing ground. They always
sneak home by some cross road. And
yet tho elastic fish story roll easily
from their tongues the next day. A'cto
llavai Register.

" In closin' dis meetin'," said Brother
Ganlner, as the usual hour was marked
by the clock, " let ebery one o' yer
b ar in mind dai blowin' up a bladder
doan' niako a bar'l. Git it as full of
wind sis you may an' its nulliu' but a
bladder. De Lawd made each one fur
a speshul purpose, an' de chap who was
created to use a shovel will git busted
ebery time he believes dat he was cut
out fur a statesman. We will now be
scattered." Detroit. Free Press.

.Cousin Emily (whose young man sits
opposite in dreamy coutem'plation of
his inamorata) "Do you like your new
doll. Bertha?"' Bertha "Et, tuzzin
Em'ly; I loves it weal lots, all but one
ling!" Cousin Emily "Why, what is
that. Bertha?" Bertha " Dolly's hair
till come off; but, tuzzin Em'ly, she
isn't a truly lad-- , oo know, 'cause her
toofms wont come out all in a bunch.
like oours does, oo know." Which was
more than Emily's young man ever
dreamed of. Boston Transcript.

I A California Lady's Orslcr Experi-
ence.

f I never found anything but once
here in excess of my expectations or
even approaching them, and that was
the Kew York .oysters. I had then
just come on from California, where
oyters aro very small and unimpor-- j
tant, not. to say insignificant, and I had
often eat a hundred there at a time,
and had always felt that I could eat
more if I had them. So, when I ar--'

rived at the Metropolitan Hotel I or--'

dered my dinner to be served in mv
room, andtold tho waiter to bring with
my dinner a strong enp of cotfee and a
hundred raw oysters. He looked at me
a moment, and then saia:

"Did I understand you to say a hun-
dred oysters?-- '

"Yes." I answered: "raw, on the
half shell, with vinegar; no lemons,
and as soon as you can, for I am very
hungry."

"Ahem! Miss, do you want a hun-
dred?"

" Yes. I do. What are you waiting
for? Must I pay for them in advance?
I want nico largo ones."
, "Xo. no, niKs. , All right, you shall
have them," and he went out, I con-
tinued my writing and forgot all about
mv dinner till he knockea and came in
with my dinner on a tray, but no oys-
ters.

"How is this?' said I. "There are no
oysters." i ,

'
!

"Dey's comin'. miss, dey's comin',"
and the door opened and in tiled tnree
more sons of Africa's burning sands,
each with a big tray of oysters on tho
Iialfshell. . I .was" staggered, but'.only
fdr'a moment, for I saw the waiters
were grinning, so I calmly directed
them to place one tray on a chair, one
on the wash-stan- il ami one on the bed,
and I said:

"Theyaro'very small, aren't they?"
"Oh! no, miss, de bery largest we'so

got."
"Very well," said I; "you can go.

If I want any more I'll ring""
When they got out into the hall one

said to the oilier:
"Fore goodness, Jo, if she cats all

them oysters she'3 a dead woman."
I did not feel hungry any longer. I

drank mycoileo and looked at the oys-
ters, every one of them as big as my
hand, anil they all seemed looking at
me with their.horriblo vhito faces and
out of their one diabolical eye, uutil I
could not have eaten one any "more than
I could have carved tip a live baby.
They leered at me and seemed to dare
me to attack, them. Our .California
oysters are smaU'jmd with n more in-

dividual character about them than
grains of rice, but these detestable
creatures were instinct with evil inten-
tions,, and I dare-- not swallow one for
fear of the disturbance he might raise
in my interior, so I set about getting
rid of them, for I was never going to
give,up,beaten before those waiters. I
hung a dress over the keyhole after I
locked the door, and just outside my
window found a tin water spout that
had a small hole in it. I carefully en
larged it, and then slid every one of
those beastly creatures down" one by
one one nunarcu ana two ot them
they all the time eyeing mo with that
co'd, pasty look of malignity. When
the last one was out of sight'I stopped
trembling and finished mv dinner in
neace. nnd then ran? for the waiters.
You should have seen their faces! One
of tho- waiters asked if I would have
some more. May he never know the
internal pang he inflicted upon me; but
I replied calmly:

"Xotuow. I think too manv at once
might be hurtful." Cor. Diilatlclphia
Press.

m m

One's Own Possessions.

Theiie are certain articles of personal
property which ought in every house-
hold to be recognized and guarded as
belonging to the individual, and re-

spected accordingly. Among these,
not tho least importaut is the umbrella.
In sunny weather an umbrella is almost
universally reganlcd as an incum-
brance, and nine out of ten people in
the community if the prospects are
doubtful, prefer to think that the skies
will clear, and leave the umbrella at
home. But once let the rain pour down
in earnest, and the independent, the
envied, tho happy person is the person
who is provided against the storm. It
is droll to observe the Hurry and fuss
which a rainy morning causes in some
improvident circles. Father and the
boys, who must go to business, inarch

off with their own special umbrellas,
but pretty Susie, delicate little Fred
and careless Will, having nono which
they can respectively claim, are re-
duced to the state of explorers and
beggars. A corner in tho lower hall,
from remote and prehistoric times, has
been occupied by umbrellas In various
states of dilapidatiou. It is a dim and
traditionary spot Cook has frequently
complainedof the umbrellas as rubbish,
but the- - have been considered by

too good to throw away,
and now they are sought for as for hid-
den treasure. Alas! as ono superannu-
ated, faded, rickety wreck after another
is exposed in tho "light of tho dining-roo- m,

it is evident that they havo seen
their best days, and are no more to bo
trusted for defense and comfort. The
older boy trudges off fturdily between
tho drops, and the littlo brother and
sister find refuge under the reluctantly-len- t,

fragile, surer-plate- much-prize- d

silken umbrella of the mother, who
would fain have kept it from
school-roo- perils. Tho ordinary and
easily taken care, which gives every
member of the family his or her. special
boots and gloves, should extend equally- -,
to the umbrella, which in our change-
ful climate is a necessity and not a lux-
ury. Much inconvenience, many squab-
bles and a great deal of undignified
fretting, would be prevented it each
person likely to havo out-do- business,
of any kind wero alwaj's properly
equipped to encounter the weather.

Sisters are frequently careless about
having their own collars and cuffs,
brushes and toilet necessities. One
uses another's, perhaps without the
ceremony of asking. The result is
that the neat and systematic girl i

trespassed upon bv tile disorderly and
untidy one. Matilda, who saves her
.things,.whose handkerchiefs aro not all
in the wash at once, whose ruflles aro
fluted, her laces in place, her collars
unfrayed, is used as a convenience by
tho giddy Miss Patty, whoso bureau
drawers are generally in confusion, and
whose things arc astray hero and there
about the house. Some
families carry this state of affairs even
farther, and wear dresses and bonnets
in common, so that I.ettiu is seen in
Sarah's gown, and Maria appears a
often as Ethel in the hitter's hat. In
this way all tho individuality of costume
is lost, ami something is sacrificed of
the sacredness of personal rights.
Mother is, in such" a family as this, tho
amiable victim of her daughters, and
the chances are that she never has the
means for a complete toilet ready to her
hand on the rare occasions when she
wants, to go out

It is cvety way better to be somewhat
disobliging in such matters as tbeso
than to be too weakly submissive. Well-bre- d

people should bo careful to give as
little annoyance and trouble in the
world as possible, and to that end they
must learn to say " No" to themselves
if they aro tempted to needless borrow-
ing, and to the host of careless borrow-
ers. Christian at Work.
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How a Juir,'ler Came to Grief.

A KEono jngglcr recently came to
gnel in tngiana. no was exhibiting
his skill to an admiring crowd on a
stand in the market place at Leighton
Buzzard, licking red-h- iron, bending
heated poker3 with his naked foot,
burning tow in his mouth, and the like.
At last he filled his mouth with benzo-lin- e,

saying that ho would burn it as he
allowed it to escape. He had no sooner
applied a lighted match to his lips than,
the whole mouthful of spirit took fire,
ami before it was consumed the man '

was burned in a frightful manner, the
blazing spirit running all over his face,
neck and chest as he dashed rom his
stand and raced about like a madman,
tearing his clothing from him and howl-
ing in most intense agony. A portion
of the spirit was swallowed, and the in-

side of his mouth was also terribly
burned. He was taken into a chemist's
shop and oils wero administered and
applied; but afterward, in agonizing
frenzy, he escaped in a state almost
of nudity from a lodging house, and
was captured by the police and taken to
the workhouso infirmary In a dreadful
condition.

m

The first lighthouse in America was
built at Brant Point, the entrance to
Nantucket Harbor, in 1740, and a light
was maintained there for fortv-tiv- e

years, through private subscriptions of
the merchants ot the town, before it &
passed, in 1791, into the hands of tho j

United States Lighthouse Board. j


